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yet with the stateliness of a woman whose only bur-
den has been a crown. She moved now, down the
passage between the beef-eaters, as though she were
in her right and natural surroundings, advancing
towards a royal ball-room crowded with the fashion
of London and the dignity of Empire, a ball-room
where a lane would be made for her, in deference
not so much to her worldly station as to her per-
sonal prerogative; but then that was her peculiar
property, to move always as though her surround-
ings were right and natural, whether advancing in
her satin and pearls down a corridor of Buckingham
Palace, or emerging in her tweeds and brogues
from a crofter's cottage, stooping under the low
lintel, to take her place (on a shooting-stick) among
the guns for an after-luncheon photograph of Lord
Tomnoddy's party on his Perthshire moors. "What-
ever she did, she made her circumstances appear
singularly apposite and becoming. The same ap-
plied to whatever she wore, for she was blessed with
that enviable quality of investing every colour seen
on her with a fresh significance; thus blue appeared
more vividly blue, grey more subtly grey, black
more intensely black, when affected by her; and
tweeds or taffeta held their place as the only wear
for woman, according as Lady Roehampton wore
taffeta or tweeds. She had her imitators, who were
surprised and chagrined to find that the same vest-
ments on them did not produce the same effect.

A county family entering the passage just then
saw her, and with a little thrill of excitement
whispered her name. Father, mother, and daughter,